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NARRATIVE. 








THE CHILDREN WHO WOULD BE THEIR 
OWN MASTERS. 


Camillus. Ah! papa, howI should wish to 
bebig! to be as big as you! 

Mr. Orpin. And why should you wish so, 
my dear ? 

Cam. Because then I should not be under 
any body’s command, and might do whatever 
came into my head. 


Mr. Orpin. I suppose then you would do 
wonders. 
Cam. That I should I promise you. 


Mr. Orpin. And do youwish also, Julia, to 
be free to do whatever you please? 


Julia. Yes, indeed, papa. 

Cam. Oh! if Julia and I were our own 
masters! 

Mr. Orpin. Well, children, I can give you 


that satisfaction. After to-morrow morning 
you shall have the liberty of conducting your- 
selves entirely according to your own fancy. 

Cam. Ah! you are jesting, papa. 

Mr. Orpin. No, I speak seriously. To- 
morrow, neither your mother, nor I, nor in 
short, any body in the house, shall oppose your 
inclinations. 

Cam. What pleasure shall we feel to have 
our necks out of the yoke! 

Mr. Orpin. That is not all. I do not in- 
tend to give you this privilege for to-morrow 
only; it shall continue until you request me to 
assume my authority again. 

Cam. At that rate we shall be our owa mas- 
ters a long while. 

Mr. Orpin. Well, I shall be glad to see you 
able to conduct yourselves : so prepare to be- 
come great folks to-morrow. 

The next daycame. The two children, in- 
stead of rising at seven o’clock as usual, lay 
in bed till near nine. ‘Too much sleep makes 
us heavy and listless. This was the case with 
Camillus and Julia. They awoke at length 
uncalled, and got up in an ill humour. How- 
ever, they pleased themselves with the agreea- 
ble idea of acting in whatever manner they 
liked the whole day. ‘‘ Come, what shall we do 
first?” said Camillus to his sister, after they had 
dressed themselves and breakfasted. 


Julia. Why, we'll go and play. 
Cam. At what? 
Julia. Let us build houses with cards. 


Cam. Oh! that is very dull amusement. I 
am not for that. 

Julia. Will you play at blind-man’s buff? 

Cam. What, only two of us? 

Julia. Well, at drafts, or at fox and geese. 

Cam. You know I dislike those games that 
oblige one to sit still. 

Julia. Well,then, mention some to your 
own liking. 

Cam. ‘Then we'll play at riding on a stick. 

Julia, Ay, that isa pretty play for a little girl ! 

Cam. We'll play then, if you like, at hors- 
és. You shell be the horse, and I will be the 
coachman. 

Julia. Oh, yes! to lash me with your whip 
as you did other day. I have not forgot that. 

Cam. I never do it willingly ; but the 
thing is, you won’t gallop. 

Julia. Ay, but that hurts me; so I won’t 
play at any such game. 





Cam. 
play at hounds and hare. 
man, and you shall be the hare. 
ready ; I shall set off. 

Julia. Pshaw! I'll have none of your hunt- 
ing. You do nothing bat tread upon my heels, 
and punch me in the sides. 

Cam. Well, since you do not choose any of 
my games, I’ll never play with you again. Do 
you hear that ? 

Julia. Nor I with you. Do you hear that too ? 

At these words they quitted the middle of 
the room, and retired each into a corner, and 
there remained a considerable time without 
looking at or speaking to each other. They 
were still in a pout, when the clock struck ten. 
The forenoon would soon pass over; therefore 
Camillus, at length, approaching his sister, 
said, ‘‘I must do every thing that you like. 
Well, then, I will piay at drafts with you for 
twelve chesnuts a game.” 

Julia. I have no chesnuts; and besides 
you xnow you owe me a dozen already. You 
should pay me those first. 

Cam. Yes, 1 owed them to you yesterday ; 
but I do not owe any thing to-day. 

Julia. And pray how did you pay me ? 

Cam. Nobody has a right to ask any thing 
of those who are their own masters. 


Youwon’t? won’tyou? Well, let us 
[ will be the hunts- 
Come, make 


Julia. Very well! I shall tell my papa of 
your cheating. 

Cam. But papa has no power over me now. 

Julia. If that be the case, I won’t play. 

Cam. Then you may do as you like. 


They go* away pouting again to the farther 
ends of the room from each other. Camillus 
began to whistle, Julia to sing. Camillus tied 
knots in his whip, and cracked it ; Julia dress- 
ed her doll, and began a conversation with it. 
Camillus grumbled, and Julia sighed. The 
clock struck again. They had another hour 
leftto play in. Camillus, in a pet, threw his 
whip out of the window: Julia tossed her doll 
into a corner. They looked at each other, not 
knowing what to say. At length Julia breaks 
silence: ‘‘ Come, Camillus, I will be your 
horse.” 

Cam. There, now, that is right! I have a 
long string forthe bridle. See here. Put it in 
your mouth. 

Julia. No, notinmy mouth. Tie it round 
my waist, or fasten it to my arm. 

Cam. How you talk! did you ever see 
horses have the bit any where but between 
their teeth? 

Julia. But I am not a real horse. 

Cam. Well, but you should do just the same 
as if you were. 

Julia. 1 do not see any occasion for that. 

Cam. I suppose you think that you know 


more about it than I do. Come, take it the 
right way. 
Julia. No, Vl never put itin my mouth. 


Cam. Then I won’t have it any where else. 
I would rather not play at all. 

Julia. Just as you like. 

A third fit of pouting, more sullen and peev- 
ish than before. Camillus goes for his whip: 
Julia takes up her doll. But the whip refuses 
to crack : the doll’s dressing goes all wrong. 
Camillus sighs, Julia weeps. This interval 
brought on the dinner hour; and Mr. Orpin 
came to ask them, if they chose to have it served 
up. But what is the matter with you? said he, 


\ balance ourselves. 


seeing them quite dull. Nothing, papa, an- 
swered the children; and, wiping their eyes, 
followed their father into the dining-room. 

The dinner this day consisted of a number 
of dishes, and a bottle of wine was opened for 
each ofthe children. My dear children, said 
Mr. Orpin, if I had still my former authority 
over you, I would forbid youto taste of all 
those dishes, and particularly to drink wine. 
Atleast, I would desire you to be very sparing 
of them, because I know how dangerous wine 
and high-seasoned food are for children. But 
you are now your own masters, and may eat 
and drink whatever you fancy. The children 
did not wait to be told this twice. They swal- 
lowed their food greedily, and drank without 
consideration. 

My dear, whispered Mrs. Orpin to her hus- 
band, they ‘will make themselves sick. I fear 
they will, answered Mr. Orpin; but I would 
rather that they should learn for once, at their 
own expense, how much one may suffer from 
ignorance, than by a premature attention de- 
prive them of the fruits of so important a les- 
son. - Mrs. Orpin saw her husband’s intention, 
and therefore suffered the thoughtless little 
couple to indulge their greediness. 

The cloth was now removed. The children 
had eaten as long as they were able, and their 
little heads began to be heated. Come with 
me, Julia, cried Camillus, and took his sister 
with him into the garden. Mr. Orpin thought 
proper to folléw them unobserved. There was 
a little pond in the garden, and at the edge of 
the pond a small boat. Camillus had a mind 
to go into.4t. Julia stopped him. You know 
said she, that we must not go there. Must not $ 
answered Camillus. You forget that we are 
our own masters. Oh! that is true, said Julia: 
so, giving her hand to her brother, they both 
went into the boat. 

Mr. Orpin drew nearer to them, but did not 
choose to discover himself yet. He knew that 
the pend was not deep. Even if they fall in, 
said he to himself, I shall not have much trou- 
blein getting them out. The two children 
wished to disengage the boat from the bank, 
and push it out towards the middle of the pond ; 
but they were not able to untie the knots of 
the rope which held it fast. Since we cannot 
sail, said the giddy Camillus, we may at least 
So, striding across the 
boat, he began to press it down, first on one 
side, then on the other. Their heads being 
alittle dizzy, it was not long before their legs 
failed them. ‘They laid hold of each other to 
support themselves, and fell both plump upon 
the side of the boat, and from thence into the 
water. 

Mr. Orpin sprang forward from the place 
where he had been hid. He threw himself in- 
to the water, seized his rash children, one in 
each hand, and brought them back into the 
house, half dead with terror. They felt them- 
selves violently sick, were put each into a warm 
bed, and fell alternately into a stupor. They 
then complained of a dreadful headache, were 
seized with frequent fainting fits, sickness of 
the stomach, and difficulty of breathing. In 
this deplorable condition they passed the rest 
of the day; and slept but little during the 
night. 





Early the next morning their father entered 
their chamber, and asked how they had passed 
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the night. Very ill, answered both in a fee- 
ble voice: we could not lie easy in bed, and feel 
a sickness yet in the head and stomach. Poor 
children, how I pity you! But, added hea 
moment after, what will you do with your lib- 
erty to-day? you remember that you enjoy it 
still. Oh! no, no, answered both eagerly. 
And why, my little friends? You said, the 
other day, that it was disagreeable to be sub- 
ject to the direction ofothers. We have been 
well punished for our folly, replied Camillus. 
res shall take warning for a long time, added 
ulia. 

Mr. Orpin. You will not be your own mas- 
ters then, any longer ? 

Camillus. No, no, papa: we would rather 
be told by you what to do. 

Julia, 1t will be much better for us both. 

Mr. Orpin. Think well of what you say ; 
for, if I resume my authority, I inform you be- 
forehand, that my very first orders will be disa- 
greeable to you. 

Cam. No matter, papa; we are ready to do 
whatever you shall think proper. 

Mr. Orpin. Well, Uhave here a yellow pow- 
der,called rhubarb. It hasan unpleasant taste, 
but is excellent for those who have hurt their 
stomachs by excess. Since you consent to fol- 
low my orders, I require you instantly to take 
this powder. Let me see you obey! 

Cam, and Julia. Oh' yes, yes, papa. 

Mr. Orpin gave them the medicine; and the 
children, without making, as formerly, any 
grimaces, endeavoured each to excel the oth- 
erin taking it with a cheerful countenance. 
This remedy happily had its effect, and they 
both recovered very soon. After that, no 
threat from their parents could be more terrify- 
ing than to be told, You shall be your own mas- 
ters. [Children’s Friend. 
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THE SERPENT IN THE WILDERNESS. 
How the Dying People were cured. 

1 have often told you of the people of Israel. 
The conduct of the great God towards them 
‘vas very surprising, and very kind. After he 
had brought them out of the house of bondage, 
he himself led them through the wilderness. 
IIe pointed out the way in which they should 
go; by day, by a pillar of cloud, and by night 
by a pillar of fire. He preserved their clothes 
trom growing old. Whenthey were huiwry he 
showered down manna around their tents, every 
morning and evening; and when they were 
thirsty, he made the rock pour out the refresh- 
ing stream. He also fought their battles, and 
smote their enemies. They were indeed a 
people guarded and saved of the Lord. 

Yet they were very ungrateful, and forgot the 
great God who had been so good to them, and 
would not doas he bade them.; and though the 
manna was so very sweet and pleasant, they de- 
spised it. 

The good God bare with their murmurings 
and bad conduct a great while. But at last, 
since they would not turn from their wicked- 
ness, to punish them for their sins, he permit- 
ted some fiery flying serpentsto go among them. 
Sothey bit very many of the people, and they 
died. hen they were very sorry they had 
' sinned against the good God. In thtir distress 
they came to Moses, and asked him to pray to 
God, that he would deliver them. He did doso, 
and God heard his prayer. The great God al- 
ways hears and answers the prayers of his peo- 
ple. It is a great blessing to have kind parents 
and friends who pray for us, though we must 
not forget to pray for ourselves. 

And did he send the serpents away? I 
will tell you: “The Lord said unto Moses. 
Make thee a fiery serpent, and ‘set it upon a 








pole ; and it shall come to pass, that every one | 
that is bitten, when he looketh upon it shall live. | other remedy. 
And Moses made a serpent of brass, and put it | 


upon a pole, and it came to pass, that if a ser- 
pent had bitten any man, when he beheld the 
serpent of brass, he lived.” 

It isadelightful history. How pleasant it is 
to think that the poor dying people were heal- 
ed! Butis this any thing to us? O yes, very 
much, ‘This is plain from the words of Jesus 
Christ, in the third chapter ofthe gospel of St. 
John: “ And as Moses lifted up the serpent in 
the wilderness, even so must the Son of Man 
be lifted up; that whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, but have eternal life.” 

So the Lord Jesus was indeed lifted up on the 
cross. “He cied, the just for the unjust, to 
bring us unto God.” 

But we were not bitten by the serpent! This 
is true., Butevery one has sinned against God. 
God knows all our sins, and he will punish 
them. If he did not, he would not be perfect- 
ly holy, or just, or faithful to his, word; for he 
has said, “‘ The soul that sinneth it shall die.” 
So we are all exposed to death and misery. 

And we must all have died, but the Lord Je- 
sus Christ, God’s own dear Son, said, They 
shall not die; I will go and die in their place. 
And he came into our world of sin and sorrow, 
and died for us. 

O how wonderful and kind was this! yes, it 
was indeed. Noone would ever have thought 
of lifting up a serpent of brass to heal the peo- 
ple. And noone on earth, or in heaven, could 
have thought of such a thing, as God’s dear Son 
coming into the world to die for us. It was 
God’s own wisdom that planned this way. And 
now God is holy, and just, and faithful, and yet 
the pardoning God. He forgives sin, and yet he 
is righteous. In the dear Saviour who was lifted 
up on the cross, mercy and truth met together, 
righteousness and peace embraced each other. 
O yes, it was the Lord’s own doing. 

It was very easy to look to the brazen ser- 
pent. No doubt but that the people turned 
to gaze atit very thankfully. Most likely those 
who were so ill, that they could not turn to 
look at it, were lifted up by their relations and 
friends. 

So we should tell all our friends of the dying 
love of Jesus. And we must ourselves look to 
him if we would be saved. He himself says, 
“Look to me and be saved, all ye ends of the 
earth, for I am God, and there is none else.” 

And this is the only way by which we can be 
saved from sin and death, and get at last to 
heaven. The life of a Christian, is to be al- 
ways looking to Jesus as our glorious Saviour, 
and as our blessed example. 

Any one might look to the brazen serpent, 
—yes, they were welcome to look, though they 
had been bitten ever so badly, and though they 
were ready to die. And so, any one may look 
to the Lord Jesus. He himself has said,“ Who- 
soever cometh unto me, I will in no wise cast 
out.” 

All who looked to the serpent,- were quite 
healed ; they did not get bad any more. And 
al] who looked to the Lord Jesus,shal] be brought 
home safely to that happy world, where there 
is no sin, or sorrow, or death. 

We should look to him by faith and prayer. 
We should go on our knees, and say, ‘ Lord Je- 
sus! I havesinned and am lost; I cannot save 
myself; yet, let me not die, and perish in my 
sins. O save me, I have heard the good news, 
that thou hast come into the world, and that 
thou hast died for poor sinners, and I believe it. 
I commit my never dying soul into thine hands; 
pardon, O pardon me and bring me to thine 
heavenly kingdom "’ 

Ifthere were any of the Israelites so very 
foolish, that they would not look to the brazen 
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serpeat, of course they died. There was no 
So, if we do not rest alone op 
what tle Lord Jesus has done and suffered, we 


| shall be lost forever. We cannot escape from 


God’s displeasure and wrath, due to our Sins, if 
we neglect or despise his great salvation. 
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NATURAL HISTORY. 


THE DOMESTIC ASS. 

The Wild Ass has previously been noticed 
I now come to consider the Domestic Ass. 
He isin general about three and a half to four 
feet in height, and his colour varies from grey 
toa redish brown, some however, are nearly 
white ; in other respects, his shape and ap. 
pearance very much resemble those of the 
Wild Ass.—(See last Youth’s Companion.) 

The tame Ass is a hardy creature, and ac. 
cording to his size, is capable of carrying a 
greater weight in proportion than any other 
animal. He is frequently subjected to exces. 
sive labour, and contented with the coarses 
food, feeding mostly on thistles, grass, or hay, 
In his drink he is very nice, and generally re- 
fuses all but the clearest water. He is much 
afraid of wetting his feet, and will, even when 
loaded, turn aside to avoid the dirty parts of the 
road. 

The Ass being usually the property of the 
poor, he partakes oftheir wants and distresses, 
He is often the sport of rough people, who 
abuse, overload, and beat him unmercifully, 
and make him work beyond his strength; and 
he is frequently left to the care of the lowest 
servants, and sometimes exposed to the mis. 
chievous tricks of children. Those who treat 
him so inhumanly, should recollect that ten- 
derness to animals is a duty taught in holy 
scripture, and that the want of it shows a cruel 
and a vicious disposition. 

Asses, when young, are sprightly, hand- 
some, light and graceful; but they soon lose 
those qualities, either from bad treatment or 
age ; and often become slow, stubborn, and 
head-strong. Notwithstanding their ill treat- 
ment, they are strongly attached to their mas- 
ters. 

Of all the animals covered with hair, the 
Ass is most free from vermin: which is account 
ed for by the peculiar hardness of the skin: and 
for the same reason, he does not soon feel the 
whip, or the stinging of flies. 

The Ass is three to four years growing to 
his full size ; and his life is usually from twen- 
ty-five to thirty years. Asses’ skins are used 
for several different purposes, such as to make 
shoes, and strong parchment for pocket-books, 
or the heads ofdrums. Their milk is consid- 
ered as more nourishing than that of any other 
animal. 

Anecdotes.—An old mansome years ago sold 
vegetables in London, and employed an Ass to 
convey his baskets from door to door. Frequent 
ly he gave the poor industrious creature a 
handful of hay, or some pieces of bread or 
greens, by way of refreshment and reward. 
The old man had no need of any goad for the 
animal, and seldom had occasion to lift his 
hand to drive him on. This kind treatment 
having one day excited particular notice, he 
was asked whether his beast was apt to be stub- 
born. ‘Ah! master,” he replied, “it is of 
no use to be cruel, and as for stubbornness, I 
cannot complain, for he is ready to do any 
thing and go any where. I bred him myself. 
He is sometimes skittish and playful, and once 
ran away from me; you will hardly believe it, 
but there were more than fifty people after 
him, attempting. in vain to stop him, yet he 
turned back of himself, and never stopped til! 
he ran his head kindly into my bosom.” 














In the principal streets of Cairo, in Egypt. 
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Asses stand ready bridled and saddled for 
hire, and answer the same purposes as hack- 
ney-coaches in London. The person who 
lets them accompanies the Ass, running behind 
to urge him on, and to cry out to those on foot 
tomake way. ‘The animals are regularly rub- 
bed down and washed, which renders their 
coats smooth, soft, and glossy. Their food is 
similar to that of Horses, and usually consists of 
chopped straw, barley, and beans. They here 
seem, says M. Denon, to enjoy the plenitude of 
their existence. They are healthy, cheerful, 
and the mildest and safest animals that a person 
can ride. Their natural pace is a canter or 
gallop. Without fatigueing his rider, the Ass 
will carry him rapidly over the large plains 
which lie between different parts of this strag- 
gling city. 

Scripture References.—In eastern countries, 
the value and usefulness of Asses’ were well 
known ; and they were in consequence highly 
esteemed. Jacob, when blessing his sons, rep- 
resents the condition of the tribe of Issachar, 
by a simile or emblem, taken. from the habits of 
the Ass. ‘‘ Issachar is astrong Ass, crouching 
down between two burdens.” Genesis xlix: 
14. By this is signified that the men of that 
tribe would be strong and industrious, fit for la- 
bour and inclined to the service of husbandry, 
like the Ass that patiently bears his load, and 
by submitting thereto with cheerfulness, car- 
ries it with greater ease. 

That Asses were extremely serviceable in 
in eastern nations, will appear from the fact, 
that Job had five hundred She-Asses, before his 
grievous affliction ; and after it the Lord gave 
him athousand. Job i:3. xlii: 12. 

The ancient Israelites found the Ass very 
useful in bearing burdens, and carrying their 
goods. The sons of Jacob went down into 
Egypt with these animals, and upon them they 
brought corn back intoCanaan. Genesis xliii: 
26. Joseph was a dutiful and most affection- 
ateson, and sent Jacob a rich present, and 
conveyed it upon these animals. ‘ To his fa- 
ther he sent after this manner ; ten Asses laden 
with the good things of Egypt, and ten She- 
Asses laden with corn, and bread, and meat for 
his father.” Genesis xlv: 23. 

Asses were also employed by the Israelites 
for the purposes of agriculture, and they fre- 
quently were used to drawthe plough. ‘ Bles- 
sed are ye that sow beside all waters, that send 
forth thither the feet of the ex and the Ass.” 
Isaiah xxxii: 20. It was considered a very 
great crime in those countries to deprive weak 
and unprotected person of the service of this 
useful animal, as in many cases it was the 
chief means whereby a poor man could support 
himself. To this circumstance Job refers 
when he condemns it as a most unfeeling and 
oppressive act to ‘drive away the Ass of the 
fatherless.” Job xxiv: 3. 

Dull and stupid as this animal appears, yet 
he smells his master at a distance, and is con- 
tented, yea pleased, with the stable and pro- 
sion that his master supplies; but the re- 
proach of the ancient Jews, was, “the Ox 
knoweth his owner and the Ass his master’s 
crib, yet Israel doth not know, my people doth 
not consider.” Isaiah i: 3. Those careless 
people acted as though they had been totally 
ignorant of God and were utterly regardless 
of his kind hand from which they received 
their daily supplies and their choicest blessings. 

he most remarkable account we have of 
the Ass in Scripture, is contained in the his- 
‘ory of Balaam, in which we find that this 
animal was employed by the Almighty, for 
the purpose of reproving the presumption and 
madness of that conceited and perverse Proph- 


when the Ass on which he rode saw more than} 
he did. ‘The Ass saw the Angel of the, 
Lord standing in the way, and his sword drawn | 
in his hand: and the Ass turned aside out of | 
the way and went into the field; and Balaam 
smote the Ass to turn her into the way.” Num- 
bers xxii: 23. 

Eastern Asses are large and more beautiful | 
than those of other countries; and on them 
some persons of the greatest distinction and 
celebrity were accustomed to ride, even such 
great men as Abraham and Moses.—Genesis 
xxii: 3. Exodus iv: 20. The families also of 
Abdon the Judge; and of David the king of 
Israel used these animals, ‘‘ And Abdon had 
forty sons, and thirty nephews, that rode on 
threescore and ten Ass colts.” Judges xii: 14. 
“* And Ziba said to David, the Asses be for 
the King’s household to ride on.” 2 Samuel 
xvi: 2. It was likewise customary for those 
persons who administered the Jaws among the 
Jews to ride on Asses, and we are informed, 
that, mounted on these animals, they proceed- 
ed in slow procession to the gates of the city, 
to hear and determine the cause of the people. 
Deborah, in her song of victory, alludes to this 
circumstance. ‘ My heart is toward the gov- 
enors of Israel, that offered themselves willing- 
ly among the people. Bless ye the Lord :— 
“Speak ye that ride on White Asses, ve that sit 
in judgment.” Judges v: 9, 10. But the 
chief honour that belongs to the Ass is, that 
our adored and condescending Saviour rode 
thereon,when he triumphantly entered into Jeru- 
salem. “Tell ye the daughter of Sion, Behold, 
thy king cometh unto thee, meek, and sitting 
upon an Ass, and a colt the foal of an Ass.” — 
** And the disciples went and did as Jesus com- 
manded them, and brought the Ass, and the 
colt, and put on them their clothes, and they 
set him thereon.” Matthew xxi: 5,7. Zech- 
ariah ix: 9, 

Reflections.—As the Ass has its faults, such 
as stubbornness, obstinacy, and kicking; let 
young persons learn that such dispositions as 
they would be ready to check and punish when 
manifested by the Ass, are both censurable and 
dangerous in themselves ; and let them care- 
fully guard against indulging practices so un- 
becoming and mischievous in their nature and 
effects. 

The Ass however is more useful than faulty. 
His excellency consists chiefly in his being pa- 
tient, submissive, industrious and persevering. 
Let young persons carefully cultivate similar 
dispositions of obedience to their superiors, of 
diligence in their employments, and of perse- 
verance inthe path of duty. For this purpose 
it is highly necessary for us all to attend close- 
ly to the directions of the word of God, and to 
pray earnestly for divine influence, that our 
hearts may be inclined to industry and stead- 
fastness in the various concerns of life : and 
while we are desirous of acquiring and sup- 
porting a commendable character for “ dili- 
gence in business,” let it be our supreme con- 
cern to be found “fervent in spirit ; serving 
the Lord.” Romans xii: 11. 
| ACT 
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LETTER ADDRESSED TO THE SABBATH 
SCHOOL IN SAVANNAH, GEO. 
By the Rev. Piixy Fisk, fate Missionary in Palestine. 
Dated Oct. 15, 1819. 

“ Dear youth and children.—Last year I had 
opportunity to speak to you once or twice about 
the great things of religion; and it gave me 
much pleasure to see you so attentive to what 
I said. Since that time I have often thought of 
you, hoping that you are all diligent in pursu- 





ct, who vainly boasted that hiseyes were open, 
ind that he saw the visions of the Almighty, 





ing your studies; and that you make such im- 





provement as pleases your teachers, and gives 


them reason to expect you will be wise and 
good. It would indeed bea melancholy thing, 
ifany oi you, after having received so much 
good instruction, shouid forget it, and join with 
the wicked in their sinful ways. It would be 
a most sad thing, if any one of you should ever 
be proiane,or intemperate, or contentious, or 
disrespectful to your parents and teachers, or 
playful on the Sabbath. But how happy will 
it be, ifevery one of you should learn well, 
conduct well, exhibit a sweet temper, keep the 
Sabbath, and avoid the ways of the wicked. 
Especially how happy would it be, if you should 
become truly religious. For you must remem- 
ber, dear children, that you are sinners, that all 
your hearts by nature are very wicked, that 
it is necessary for you to have new hearts, that 
is, to repent of sin, to be sorry that you have sin- 
ned, to pray to Christ, that he would forgive you, 
and make you good. 

There is a young lad, who belonged to the 
Sabbath school in , who became pious 
ashort time since, and now some good people 
are assisting him to get an education that he 
may be a preacher of the Gospel. I hope, my 
dear little friends, that you will become Chris- 
tians. All holy children love to pray, to read 
the Bible, to learn good things; they love to 
think about God, and about Christ who died 
for them. If this should be the case with you, 
then you need not be afraid todie; for to die 
would only be to go where God is; to dwell 
with him in heaven, and with all good people 
forever and ever. You must all die.—Perhaps 
some among you have died, since I saw you last 
year: if not you will all, one after another die; 
your bodies will turn to dust, and your souls 
will be in heaven, or hell. When I think of 
this, I feel concerned for you, and earnestly 
pray for you, that the Saviour, who once took 
little children in his arms, and blessed them, 
may bless you, and turn all your hearts from 
sin, and prepare you for heaven. Dear chil- 
dren, farewell.” [Bond’s Memoirs. 
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THE WICKED KING. 

More than two thousand years ago, there was 
in the eastern part of the world a mighty king, 
who reigned over very extensive countries. 
He had hundreds of soldiers to fight for him, 
and thousands of servants to wait upon him, 
and do every thing that he commanded. He 
lived in the greatest luxury and splendor, and 
all the people wished they could be as happy as 
the king. One night, however, as he lay 
asleep in his fine palace, he had a frightful 
dream, which gave him a great deal of trouble 
and distress after he awoke. He thought that 
some evil was going to happen to him, but he 
knew not what it would be. So he called for 
all the wise and learned men, that could be 
found in the great city where he dwelt, that 
they might inform him what the dream meant. 
But none of them could understand it, or solve 
the king’s doubts. 

At last he called in a wise and pious man, 
whom he had taken as a captive in war, and 
brought him to that city from a distant country. 
This good man was taught by the Spirit of God, 
to know many secret things, and foretel the 
events of Providence. No man can do this 
without God reveals them to him by his Spirit. 
So all the magicians and fortune-tellers, who 
pretend to know such things and do not know 
them, are wicked deceivers. But this man was 
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a true prophet, and God was with him. When 
this man came in, the king told him his dream, 
which was something like the following. In| 
his sleep he saw a very high and handsome 
tree, which had fair leaves and abundance of 
fruit. Many beasts of the field lay down under 
its shadow, and the birds rejoiced as they lodg- 
ed in its branches. While the king was look- 
ing and admiring the tree, an angel came down 
from heaven, one that watches the affairs of 
men. This angel spoke with authority and 
said, ‘Cut down the tree, lop off its branches, 
shake off its leaves and scatter abroad its fruit. 
Let the beasts flee from under it, and the fowls 
from its branches. Yet let its stump remain 
in the ground, and let it be wet with the dew of 
heaven, and let its portion be with the beasts 
in the grass of the earth.’ Suddenly the fallen 
tree seemed to be changed intoa man, and the 
angel said, ‘Let his heart be changed from 
man’s, and let a beast’s heart be given him, 
and let seven seasons pass over him.’ 

When the prophet heard the King’s dream, 
he was much distressed, and remained silent for 
a whole hour; for he perceived that the judg- 
mentsof God were coming upon the king. But 
the king bade him not be troubled. So he 
explained the dream nearly as follows. 

‘The goodly and flourishing tree is thou, O 
King, who art grown and become strong ; for 
thy greatness is grown, and reagheth unto 
heaven, and thy dominion to the end of the 
earth. But this is the decree of the Most High, 
which has come upon my lord the king: that 
they shall drive thee from men,&thou shalt herd 
with the beasts of the field, and they shall make 
thee eat grassas oxen, and seven seasons shall 
pass over thee; till thou shalt know that the 
Most High ruleth inthe kingdom of men, and 
giveth it to whomsoever he will, He further 
told the king that he should be preserved like 
the stump of the tree ; and that he should be 
restored to his kingdom, when he should be 
prepared to worship God, and acknowledge 
Jehovah as his God and King. The prophet 
then warned the wicked king to repent, and 
break off his sins by righteousness, and his ini- 
quities by showing mercy to the poor, whom 

he had doubtless oppressed. But his heart 
was hard and rebellious, and he repented not. 
It was God, who had warned him in the dream, 
and by his prophet. But he did not regard the 
voice of the Almighty, and went on frowardly 
in his trespasses. 

At the end of a year, this wicked man was 

walking in his palace, and felt very proud and 
lofty ; so that he spoke out in a very boasting 
manner of the city which he had built, for the 
seat of his dominion, by the might of his pow- 
er, and for the honour of Ais majesty. O how 
he gloried in himself, while he gave not glory 
unto God. Then the judgments which had 
been threatened came upon him. While 


these stout words were yet in his mouth, a 
voice came from heaven, saying, O king, to 
thee it is spoken; the kingdom is departed 
from thee, and they shall drive thee from men. 
So he was driven from men, and grazed with 
the oxen in the field, till his hair was grown 
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like eagles’ feathers, and his nails like birds’ 
claws. Whata hideous sight it must have 
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been, to see this proud king creeping about 

the fields on his hands and feet, eating grass, 

sleeping upon the ground, and looking more de- 

formed and ugly than the very beasts of the 

earth. But when his proud heart was hum- 

bled, the Lord restored him to his human form 

and to his kingdom. He then proclaimed 

throughout his vast dominions, that the king- 

dom of Jehovah is an everlasting kingdom ; 

and said, ‘ Now I praise and extol and honour 

the king ofheaven, all whose works are truth, 

and his ways are judgment; and those that 

walk in pride he is able to abase.’ 

This story, told at greater length, and with 

many interesting circumstances, is in the Bi- 
ble. Can our little readers tell, without in- 
quiring of any one, in which book it is related ; 

and what are the names of the king and the 
prophet, and of the city where the palace was ? 
We wish them to find the chapter, and read 
it through several times with great attention, 
so that they can remember it. 

In those days, God sometimes taught peo- 
ple by dreams, and more frequently by inspired 
living prophets. But now, we learn his will 
by reading the Bible and hearing the gospel 
preached. May all our readers beware of 
pride, seeing how awful are the judgments of 
God on proud men, even in this world. And 
may they all fear his threatenings, and obey 
the invitations of his gospel, that he may not 
abase them to hell, but exalt them to the hap- 
piness and glory of heaven. 
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Moral Discrimination —The children who 
were examined by Mr. Wilderspin, at Wands- 
worth Meeting, as reported in our last, were 
conveyed to that place from Quaker street in 
a hackney coach. In passing through Bridge- 
street, Blackfriars, the appearance of Bridewell 
attracted their attention. They inquired what 
building it was, and were told that it is a pris- 
on for confining wicked men and women. “But 
not little children,” said one of the infants, 
not more than four years old. ‘‘ And why not 
little children?” inquired Mr. W. ‘“‘ Because, 
sir,” answered the child, “‘ many little children 
do not know any better.” ‘‘ Then you mean 
to say, if you do wrong you ought not to be pun- 
ished.” ‘‘Oh, no, sir, 1 do not mean myself 
nor any of those in our school: we do know bet- 
ter; and so we should be punished if we do 
wrong.” ——London Mother's Mag. 
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Benevolence of a Robin.—In the summer 
of 1818, my wife took an unfledged swallow, 
that had fallen from a nest in the barn, and 
placed it in a robin’s nest, with four young ro- 
bins, in the absence of the old birds, and then 
seated herselfat a window, within a few yards 
of the nest, and waited the return of the robins. 
In a few minutes one of them came, and on 
discovering the swallow, flew about the nest, 
making an alarming noise, which soon drew 
its mate to the nest; and after fluttering about 
the nest a short time, they withdrew to an ap- 
ple tree, a little distance from the nest, where 
they sat chirping a few minutes, and then went 
peaceably about their former employment, viz. 
providing for their young, and they actually fed 
and protected the little stranger, til] he was able 
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From the Literary Souvenir 
THE PARTING.—By MRS. HEMANS, 


“« My child, my child, thou leav’st me!—I shall hear 
The gentle voice no more that blessed mine ear 
With its first utterance :—I shall miss the sound 
Of thy light footstep, midst the flowers around, 
And thy soft-breathing hymn at evening’s close, 
And thy ‘ Good-night,’ at parting for repose. 
Under the vine-leaves I shall sit alone, 

And the low breeze will have a mornful tone 
Among their tendrils, while I think of thee, 

My child!—and thou, along the moonlight sea, 
With a soft sadness haply in thy glance, 


Shalt watch thine own, thy pleasant land of France 
Fadingto air! Yet blessings with thee go— 
Love guard thee, gentlest ! and the exile’s wo 
From thy young heart be far !—And sorrow not 
For me, sweet daughter, in my lonely lot 
God will be with me! Now farewell, farewell, 
Thou that hast been what words may never tell 
Unto thy mother’s bosom, since the days 
When thou wert pillowed there, and wont to raise 
In sudden laughter thence thy loving eye, 
That still sought mine. Those moments are gone by— 
Thou too must go, my flower! yet round thee dwell 
The peace of God! One, one more gaze—farewell !’’ 
ee 

From the Christian Mirror. 
TO MY FATHER. 
Father! thou gazest on me joyfully, 
And callest me, “‘thy first-born lovely child; 
Thy heart beats high with ecstacy and hope, 
And o’er thee spreads a new and glowing feeling, 
Thrilling through all the chambers of the soul, 
As thus thou seest me blooming into life. 
And when upon my infant face, glow the 
Faint beams of mind, and thou dost trace upon 
My speaking features, the bright impression 
Of a quenchless and undying spirit,— 
Thy kindeye brightens with unwonted gladness, 
And many similes,that speak the heart’s content, 
Play o’er thy brow. Well thou may’st smile, 

Ah yes ; 

It is but meet that thou should’st bend awhile 
From thy high calling,—thy sphere of nobler 
Duty, and soothe thy cares and sterner toils 
With my own infant smiles. 
It is but meet that thou should’st look awhile 
Froth scenes of heavenly contemplation, 
And mark the rose-bud springing at thy feet. 
PT hou mayest beguile thy cares and sorrows 
With its opening blossoms !—And built too 
Upon its fragile structure, many a hope 
Of what will be thy child in coming years. 
But Father! though I would not hold from thee 
The joys that spring in prospect, nor mingle 
With thy cup of life my sad forebodings ; 
Yet thou dost little know my destiny, 
Thou canst not tell what sad reverses wait 
To meet me on my way. Thy tender love, 
Now shields from every harm, and meets each 
Infant want untold—and scarcely felt. 
But when thy heart is cold, and all thy love 
Is buried in the grave, and thou dost feel 
No more the woes of earth come o’er thee, 
Then I, thy bright and glowing image, thy 
Lov’d one, may live to mourn, may live to meet 
Alone this cold world’s frowning. 
No arm, when thine is nerveless, may sustain, 
No voice, when thine is hush’d, may cheer her, 
No bosom, when the cold earth presses thine, 
T’o share her sorrows. But then, my Father, 
Even then, it may be, thou wilt behold, 
From thy high home of sinless pleasures, 
The child which thou didst give to God, pressing 
Along, to gain that life eternal,— 
F’en then wilt reap the blessed fruit of prayer, 
E’en then will see thy anxious wishes crowned ; 
Oh then, my Father, teach my infant thoughts 
To rest in Heaven. P. JH. 





to provide for his own support.—Eastport Sent. 
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